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In my many years of campaigning on 
behalf of onr yreat Imperium, one notion 
has kept my faith strony and my heart 
filled with hope and unshakable courage: 
the knowledge that we are being led and 
looked over by the immortal Emperor. 
Indeed, He is the bedrock upon which our 
lives are built. Without Him we are 
nothing, without Him we will fall into 
anarchy, our armies will break up, our 
cities will descend into anarchy and our 
starships will be lost in the darkness of 
the void. 

Quite simply, the Emperor is our 
guiding light. 

Emperor is our God; this is true from the 
most backward planet that has been 
brought back into the fold of the 
Imperium, to the most advanced Hive 
Worlds. Any other view would rightly be 
considered heresy. 

Vet there are exceptions, and as a 
further irony, I am sometimes 
compelled to work closely with them. 

Emperor's own Star Dragons has led me 
to fight alongside the war machines of 
the Adeptus Mechanicus on many 
occasions, and I have been privileged to 

at work. Some of our larger war 
machines are built on the vast forge 
worlds of the Cult Mechanicus. 


VJe regard such 
vehicles and 
machines with 
awe, reverence and 
respect. The 
members of the 
Cult Mechanicus 
worship them as 
living gods. 


These campaigner's eyes have seen 
armoured legions of Leman Russ battle 
tanks smash the vanguard of an entire 

mighty titans strode over ruined cities 


tyrannid and the flame tanks of the 
Imperial Guard burn to ash the followers 
of Darkness. I am sure that without the 
Adeptus Mechanicus, the Imperium 
would be destroyed. They are as integral 

legions of guardsman and the elite 
warriors of the Adeptus Astartes. Their 
value cannot be underestimated. 

their beliefs? 


To most of us, the ways of the 
Machine Cultists are mysterious and 
often regarded with suspicion. There are 
many reasons for this. They are 
naturally a very secretive organisation, 
unwilling to share information, and 
guarded to the point of obsession over 

mechanics. 

I had cause to talk in-depth to a 
senior tech-priest, attached to the 
redoubtable Titan Fortress Terra, during 
the arduous campaign against Chaos on 
Goran's World two decades ago. By the 
standards of the normally taciturn 
cultists, Tech-priest [name censored] 
was forthcoming about his beliefs and 
attitudes. My conversations with him 
were extremely illuminating. 

would like to put into words what I 
learned from him. Let me make one thing 
abundantly clear. The followers of the 
Machine Cult are not heretics. I know 


Let us examine the way in which they 
reference to the mighty Titans, the most 
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THE HOUR OF 
CHAOS IS UPORUS 

QUARRY BEGIRS REXT ISSUE! 








